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meafure      would    march,  walk  a        mi  _       nuet,  or  riga  _  , iloon  It    a        coxcomb      all        ftarchj  in   a        meafure       wotiU. 
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reives  but      affes    O;   Tho'    wits    and    beaux,  Boaft    fenfe   and    deaths,      They    prore   themfelves   but     affes    O,  They  prove  themfelves  but 
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fleeting  hoursAVhen    happ3,  happy      with  your  Twain;  Sweet      time,    tho'  gone»      like     tijanficut    flowers,     Like   flowers,  will  bloom  a -gain!       Like 
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flowers    will    bloom   a  -  -gain!     Like       flowers    will    bloom  a gain-       Like     flowers    will    bloom   a gain!    Welcome,  fweet     fancA-I       airy 
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An-.ti.-ci — pate     the     future       hour,        And    lull    and         lull    my      foul     to  reft!     Ami 
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Air  IV.       Miss  George. 


DR.  Arnold.  1<5 
Tippet. 
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ftrings   to  her    bowl   two  ftrings   to  be 


er    bowl  She  (till  has  two  ftrings  to  her   bow!    two  ftrings    to  her  bow-!  two  firings  to  her 


Should    Thomas    prove   falfe,   could   he  rob 
My  heart   of  its    quiet/    O    no! 

For  if  Thomas    is  gone,   there    is    Bob; 
I   ftill  have  two  firings  to  my  bow! 

3. 
Then  'tis  not  lb  common  a   thing 

Can  vex  me,  I'd  have   you  to  know! 

Since  I  have  two  beaux  to  my  ft  ring, 

As  well  as  two  ftrings  to  my  bow. 
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Air  V.  Mr.  Day  its. 


Vivace. 
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buth.So         tiglit,   fo   light,  fo    neat,   To   gay,  fo         handy  O! 


breath  is    like  the    role,  and  the     prct'y    little  month    Of  pretty  link- 


Never    could    i    clafp    the    waifi   of  Snkcy,   Sal    or  l'eg;, 
Their  arms   fo  red.  their  ugly   legs   fo  bandy — O! 
But  dim.  and  taper  is  the  wail't;   the  neat  and  pretty  leg 
Of  pretty   little  Tippet  is   the   dandy  —  Ol 


S.tond  tune. 


Tippet  of  the   Couth)  if  (he  gives  me  hut  a  fmilc, 
Chears   the  cockles  of  my  fkippiii£  heart,  like  brandy — O! 
Each  part,  each   limb,  each   look, \»ould  any   one  beguile; 
But  take  her  all    together,  (he's  the  dandy —  Ol 
)  ta*h   part,  each   limb,  each   look,  would  any  one   be,,:'1    , 
^Aiul  Tippet's   little   total    is     the  dandy  —  0! 


(3D 


I    I 


Air  VI.        Miss   George. 
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DR.  ARNOLD. 


WlTKJkVir.1T 


.  vat,  Looks      fly,       cocks    his        hat, 
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Then     finiles    In   my    face,  With   an        impiidciit    pracc,  And       tells  me    I'm     devil  —  i(h 
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How      pleafant  the    man    that    is         witty. 


And     tells  m<_-    I'm    devil  —  ilh       pretty         divilifh        pretty.  dcvilifh 
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knows    that    the   day    is   his        OwnJ^^T  But    when   I   look   mode  ft   up  -on   it,         "•"  ~~r      The    rogue    peeps    under  my  boiiiiet;!^^-/.^  "T"     he 
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Duet.         Miss   George   and    Mk.  Davies. 


Hkrring  and  Salt. 
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. C°n,e'  littIc   TiPPet'   and    «P   '»*   u  kifsi        Say   can  you    love  .ne?    tell   ,„e.     No 


Then  little   Tippet,  I        take   it    a.nifs;  And  the 
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ACT    II. 
Air   I.  Mr.  Bannister. 


DR.    ARNOLD. 


Bold  and  with  Spirit. 
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In    a       tide    of   golden     guineas,  Like    Pactolui,  tho'  you     roll,  Trade  —  got  wealth   difeafe   and   tin  is,  The  yellow  jaundice   ol   tl^ 
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foul:  Trade-got    wealth    dil"  —  eafe     and      fin       is,       The       vcl  _  .low      .jaun-dicc  ,  of .  -    the     (foul!      the      yel  -low       jaundice      of     the 
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Let    not   me   poflefs    a   ;  lining! 

[Y>   make  me    rich,  no  riches  give! 
Fill  iny   coffers;  as    you're  filling. 

They  (lull  empty    like  a  fieVCi 
I,  if  money  burns    n  y    pocket, 
.  iih  in  a  glorious  iircj 
Von  Weep   winking   in  the   locket, 

And  in   (moke  and  ftink  expire. 
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Air  II.  Mr.  14  vnmster. 
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The  It  ud)    inteiiCe,  Of  pounds  (hillings  and  peine,  1   leave  to  the  purfe -fqueezing  fcraperj  A     draft      I  ne'er  wrote  Never  yetgaveinj 
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V  note,  For  you  know  it  is  only  wafte-paperjwafte-paperj  you  know  it  is  only  walte.paper.-*-  *  *Tis  my    maxim  no  debts    To  fettle  but  betts,  Am 
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bts   To  fettle  but  betts,  And  gaining*    a 


facred  transaction;         For  who  can  refufe,\Vhen  a  gentleman  Cues,  To  offer  him  full  Patisfaction?  For  who  can  refufc,\Vhcii  a   gentleman    Pnes,    To 
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offer  him  full  (atis  faction! 


With   fhopkeepers     tongues, 
And   tradefmen's    loud    lungs 

My  hall's  a  mere  Tower  of  Babel; 
Yet  Rill    I    perfift, 
Play  at   hazard      or    whitt, 

But   look  at   no  bill    but  a    play-bill. 
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Thus  a    character    won, 

Of  being  undone, 
Your   life  will  glide  glibly  away; 

For,  the   deeper  you  get, 

And  the  more  you're    in  debt, 
The  lei's   you're  expected  to   p.ty . 


Air  III.        Mr.  Edwin. 
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Littlk  Bingo. 


2?  VIOLIN 


long,  ding  dong,  dingo.        Lord,  I'm  quite  the  thing.    With  my  hey  dong,  ding  do.ig,  dingo1. 
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At  Bagnigge    Wells  lomctimcs  1   (ip   tea, 

At  Iflingtou    (up  good  (tingo, 

I  Hi u t  up  my   limp, 

And   out  of  town    pop, 

Then  dance  at  a   hop; 
k   -    He!  he',   he!   he!    he! 
With  my  hey. dong,  ding  dong,  dingo'. 

A'u't    I    quite  the   thing? 
With  mj    hey   il'uig,  ding   dong,  dingo! 


Air    IV.  Mr.  Edwin. 


Yank i.k  Doodi.k. 
nu  kv  ditto.       _     ,, 


why    Co    rultv,       ftupid,  queer,  and    mtimpyi  E  -  gad,  if  you    don't    mend  your   manners,  Somebody   will   lump  yon. 


2. 
Did    little  Dicky 
Ever   trick  ye? 
No — I'm  always    civil; 
Then  why  fliould  you,  for  my   politeneft, 

With  me  at  the  devil  i 
•Crufty,  rufty,  tloui    and    pout, 

Did   I   ever   trick  ye.' 
Fufty,  mufty,  turn  me   out? 
Oh,  poor,  civil  Dicky! 


A    receipt    I'll    fj'nc, 
But   as   I  live, 
I'd  rather  give  him  blows,  Sir. 

At    St.  Giles's  he  was  bred, 
Altrto'  he   wears   good    cloaths,  Su  , 
Noodle,  doodle,  ugly  muns. 

Here's  a    pretty   rig,Sir. 
Daggers,  pili"!s,  ('«  ords,  ami  gull*, 
Oh!  I'll  hop   the  twig. 
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Air  V.        Mrs.  Ban? 
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love     ap  _    _   pears!  When  once    ray         love       ap  -    -  pe 
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Thus    to  the    fick-ly, 
ID: 


curs'd>Each  night  -  born  terror        dies   a.way,        Each     phantom   is    dif-pers'd.  . 
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Each  night -born 
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Air   VI.         Miss    George, 


Duncan  Gray. 


BRISK.      V  •  **|  wj  jrjjr-  ^"  f  "T  John  trjpp'd  up  the  ftuirs   by  night, 


What    did    foolifh    Betty    do? 

Heigh   ho',     fhe  knew    not   what; 
What  did  foolifh   Betty   do.' 

Lifts   the  latch and   in  he  flew; 

When   he  kifs'd, 
Could   fhe   rcfift 
johnny   with  his   fhouldcr-  knot :' 


3. 

Madam    Matidlin    foon   found    out, 
Heigh  hoi    poor    Betty's   lot. 
Madam  Maudlin   foon  found   out  — 
"What's   this,   fa\s    (lie,  you've   been  about?" 

Betty    cries, 

And   wipes  her  eyes, 
'"The  deuce  was  in  his  fhoulder  —  knot '." 
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Air   VII.  Mrs.  Bannister. 
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bey  The    pleafures    of  to  -  -  day?   ________     —_-_    —    —    -.—    —  -   -"-         Smile,  kindeft     Fortune,       ('mile,  and    footlie  my 
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Smile,  kindeft      Fortune,        fmile,  and    foothe  my        anguifli. 
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finile,    and      ()Othe    my  anguifh'.  All  life    —   —         is  vain,  If  living      ftill    in  pain 
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living        ftill     in         pain,   ftill      in  pain,    ftill      in  pain. 
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Air  VIII.      Mr.  Wilson. 
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As  Roger  came   tapping  at  Dolly's  Window. 
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Up    and    down,    round    a— bout,     bluff. 


I         fell    in-to    love,     on    a       comical    plan;  Up   and  down,  round  a-bout      gruff! 
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V  pofted   a  —  way,  without      being  a-fraid,  Up    an< 
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pofted   a  -  way,  without      being  a-fraid,  Up    and  down,  round    about,   bump'.  My      head  full  of  love,   full  of      flcfh   was    the     maid; 
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The  weather  was  cold,  my  bofom  was   hot, 

Lp  and  iIomii,  round    about,    [kip! 
M)    heart    in   a    gallop  — my  mare   in  a   trot; 

Up  and   down,  round   about  whipj 

When  I   cainc  to  the  door,  I  ftood  luiupiili  and  dumb, 

Up  and   down,  round   about,  ftock! 
The   rapper  I  held  with  my  finger  and  thumb; 

Up   and    down,  round   about  knock.' 


Tat   goes   the    knocker,  and    Nan   fhcws.    her   chin, 

L'p   and  down,  round     about,  hop. 
She    chuckled    and    dnck'd    —  I   bow'd    and    walk'd    in; 

Up  and   down,  round    about   nop. 

I  gave  her  a  look,  as    I    pull'd   off  my   hat, 

Up   and    down,  round    about,  ruin  1 
I   fqueez'd  her,  I   prcfs'd    her,   1    bufVd,  and    all    that; 

Up   and   down,   round    about  mum'. 
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Trio.       "Mr.  Wilson,    "MYss  Glorgk,  and  Mrs.  Bannister. 
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n't      talk  of  the  powers  a  -  bove,  Love  thrives  the  befi  under  a  deling.  Love  thrives  the  befi  under  a   deling. 


Chilly  mortals,  cold  and  ftupidi  What  have  they  to  do  with  Cupid/ What  have  they,     what  have  they,      what  have 


ltupid:  What  have  they  to  do  with  Cupid.*'  Chilly  mortals, cold  and  ftupid:  What  have  they  to  do  with   Cupid?  What  have  they,    what  have  they,      what  have 
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fires  us  with  his  darts;  Hymen    (hail  his    facred      name!)  Lights  his    torch,  and  feeds  the  flame.  Hymen  (hail  his  facred  name'.)  T/ights  his  torch.and 


Can  we    then&e  cold  and  ftnpid,  Hymen    now  unites   with  Cupid  .?  H>  men      now,    Hymen    nuWi    Hymen 
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now  unites  with   Cupid?  Hymen  now  unites  with  Cupid? 
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Y        now  unites  with  Cupid?  Hymen   now  unites  with   Cupid? 


This  talk  is   fo     floe,        Of     people  divine,      'Tis 
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now  unites  with  CupidJ  Hymen    now  unites  with    Cupid? 
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What  are    powers    a  -  hove?  Give  me  good   folid      love,      And  leave  the  gods,    leave   the    gods       out 
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What  arc     powers    a  -  «.1>Ov:e  J  Give   me    good    folid       love,       And       leave     the     gods  leave     the     gods 
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CHARLOTTE. 
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DUPELY. 


Come  a-way,  delay  is    ftupidj'Tis  watting   time  to  t.Uk  of     Cupid! 


delay     is     ftupid-,  come   a way  ----- 
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Come  a -way,  delay  is     I'tupidj  Tis  wafting   time  to  talk  of     Cupid!  Come  a    -    -    -way 
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Cornea -way,de lay  is     ftupidj'Tis  wafting    time  to  talk  of      Cupid 
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-    -    -     'Tis     wafting  time, 'Tis   waiting   time,  to    talk,  to   talk   of      Cupid,  waiting  time,'Tis  wafting  time,'Tis  wafting   time  to  talk  of        Cupid! 
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J  ftupid;        'Tis     wafting  time, 'Tis     wafting  time,  to     talk,  to    talk  of     Cupid!  wafting    time,'Tis   wafting  time,   fis  wafting    time   to   talk  of       Cupid. 
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ftupid;        'Tis      wafting  time, 'Tis     wafting  time.to     talk, to    talk  of      Cupid!  wafting    time,'Tis  wafting  time.'T is  wafting    time  to  talk  of       Cupid 


ACT       III. 
Air    1.  Miss      Gkorgk 


.3,9 


Maggie  Lauder. 
Tippet. 


Vivace 


^iiu'e  vy 


When  at   Chriftmas   til    tlie    hall 

The  men  and    m.iids  arc    hopping, 
If  by  chance    I    hear  'em    bawl, 

Amongft  'em   quick  I  pop  in. 
When  all  the  men,  Jem,  John,  and  Joe, 

Cry,  "What,  Rood  luck  has   Cent  ye  /» 
And    kifs   beneath  the  inifletoe 

The   girl  not  turu'd   of  twenty. 


One  winter's    night,  at  blindman's    buff, 

A  game  that's  mol)  bewitching! 
AsJack    (and  Jack  was  blind    enough)  , 

Was  poking  round  the  kitchen, 
A  fpat  I    gave  liiin  on  the  back; 

Says  I,  "Will  that  content  ye?" 
He  fnatch'd  and  catc  h'd    me — "  Ah,  cries  Jack, 

"My  girl   not   turu'd   of    twenty'." 


In  the  dance   I   trip    along, 

Like  me  no   female    fkipper; 
No  game   can   ever  happen   WTong, 

Hot  Cockles!  Hunt  the  Slipper'. 
Can  ye,  town  ladies,  tho'  fo  fair, 

And  coxcombs    compliment   ye, 
For  joy  and  fport   with  me  compare, 

The  girl  no^t   turn'd  of  twenty.' 
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Violin  2; 


Air    II.  Miss    George, 


Venetian  Ballad. 


At    an    Inn    fo     merry, 


Young,  and  fliarp  as   fherry, 


Liv'd       little  PoL.ly,     A        pretty  chamber.,  maid; 


Airy  and 


M 


""poll     then  would    fcjueak.        Look  coy,  ami  turn  her     check,         And    lnccr,»n««  Cu  Ik.a.id    po..t,  *TVa»    pretty  Poll's    trade.  But  when  a  prctt) 
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Air  III.        Mrs.  Ban  ninth k. 


dr.  p.  h> 


For. 


N<>    terrors   from    the    world   I   fee, 
No   fear  of  babblers  I    dilcover, 

T.ilk  on,  gay    world!  the   world   to   me 
Is  my  dear,  conl'tant,    conftant    lover! 

Oil  how  happy,  happy  Sue. 


3.       . 

Can    ve,  ye   old,  rpfufe     ootifcnt? 

Oh   let    not    ri^id    rules   entrap    yej 

For    wliat    means    prudence,   bnt    content? 

Or   what    content,  but   to   be  happy'. 

Oli  how  happy,  happy,  &c. 


(7.5). 


M\KSTOSO. 


Air    IV.        Mr.  Bannister. 
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l^iiii^  liljy 


Dr.  arnoi.u. 


never.no       never,   can  brufll  off   a        dim?     But   never, 


no     never,  can  brufh   off  a       dun?  How  clumfy,  how  clumly  the        ainof 
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cit,         Pretending    pretending    to  frolick  and   flhi!      Is       heforex-t 
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ravagance      fit,  Wlio  is  diving, od's     curfel    To  ape  one  of    us,      Hutnever.no 

'  "       "h  Hiil iiiinniii 


■■^■■i 


J  ftiiinpl  The  charter, when  Twitching  his    tail, 


Can      fweep  the  flies  off  from  his    rump; 


But  fhould  they  a  dray- horfc  af.  Pail,  He  for. 


V.  P. 
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Kets  that  he's  cropt,  Of  all  dignity      lopt,  And  keeps  wagging,  in  vain,  a  hit  of  a  ftuinpi  keeps  wagging,iii  vain,   a    hit  of  a  fturnp!  keeps  wagging,  in  vain,  a 


(*>-*>) 


•  > "  _ 


Air  V.        Mr.  Wilson. 


The  auld  wife    ayont  the    tire. 
DUPKLY. 


4,5 


N  IVACt. 


woman's    frowns   are    b 


'n't    a   jeft,   She*     angry    on..ly    to   be    pre^/nd    then    (he    grant,    her    friend's    regneft,  To     let  then   thro,  the  (locking. 


For 


2. 

While    Pudding- fleeves   unites    their   hands, 
..And  fetters  both  in   marriage  bands, 
John  grins,  and   Molly   foolifh   ftands, 
To  fee    the    neighbours    flock  in; 
Hint  after   Hipper  John  is   led, 
With   love  and   liquor  in  his  head, 
Tuck'd    with  his  Molly   into  bed, 

Then   hey,  to  throw  the  Rocking! 


3. 

The  night  foon    paft,  the   morning   tome, 
The  couple    looking   queer   and    rum; 
He  fays  but   little,  (lie   is   dumb, 

The   chamber   door   unlocking. 
But  Molly,  who  was  once  fo    coy, 
No  longer   now  conceals   her  joy; 

She   vows   all  day for  her  dear  boy 

She'd  trudge    without    a   (locking! 
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Finale.       Mr.  Wilson,   Mr.  Bannister,  Mrs. Bannister, and  Miss  George. 


Fy,  let  us  a'  to  the  Bridal. 
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ALLEGRO. 
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Bobbing  about  to  tlie  fiddle,  Let's 
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foot   away    fquabbles    and    ftrife1.  The    wedding;  has    turn'd  out  a    riddle,  Yet,  what  but   a    riddle  is  life?  Since  thus  we  have  botch'd  up  a  marriage,  h\.  . 
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Chorus. 
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ample    mult    now    be    your     guide:     The  fathers      have      had      a      mif-  -carriage,     So  prithee      take      care      of      the     bride  I     And 
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if  i   *  i  i   J  J'  j  J'  J'  I  j'  ^ 

V  giiv    Queen     of     Hearts,     and      the     Parfon,    A  plump     Knave     ol 
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j1  ■  v 

gav    Queen     of     Hearts,     and      the     Parfon,    A  plump     Knave     of    Clubs;    whilft     the     face     Of      Pa  _  pa,  whom  they  put  fuch  afarce  on,  With 
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Chorus. 
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choler      looks       like      a        Red       Ace.     Then        bobbing     about       to   the     fiddle,       Let's        foot      a.  .  way      fquabbles  and       ftrifel      The 


adding     has     turn'd      out     a       riddle,     Yet,       what    but     a     riddle     is       life? 


m 


^ 


•         i 


i     t 


■      •      i      i    . 


Charlotte. 
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Love     is    a      lady's       profeffion:     Her         heart       is       fo      tender- -ly      caft,       Like  wax,     it      will      take       an        iiupref-   -  lion,     But 
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then      the      impref-  -  {ion      will     laft.     True       love      never       varies       its      fafhion,     Ceafe,     ceafe,   cruel       parents,      to       blame.       How 
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Chorus. 
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trivial'    and      haf. -ty      your      paf_  fionj     Our        paf  _  fion     is     al—ways      the      fame.     And  bobbing      a.,  bout       to    the       fiddle,       Let's 
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foot   away    fuuabbles    and    ftri'fe!  The 
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edding    has    turn'd    out    a    riddle,  Yet,    what    hut    a    riddle     is     life?  *•».*£  ^ *       I  


Tippet 


Let    a        chambermaid    join    in    the     ditty,    Who      laughs    at    the    name   of    ,    « ife '   Wh ■■♦    ,  7~^  

■  &  l    '"   •'""<-•    "hat  woman  that   ever   was   pretty,  Would 
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ers    prefer    their    petition,  And    now  1    have  number,    in  fight,  Re.  member    I    give    you    permiffion    tV 
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Drama t is   Pers on/E. 


DU*ELY, Mr.  WILSON. 

CAPTAIN     DUPBLY, Mr.    BANNISTER. 

SIR    THOMAS      TCWNLY, .  Mr.    BADDEI.F.V. 

YOUNG     TOWNLY, Mr.    Palmer. 

Beaufort,     -        .         .       . Mr.  BANNISTER,  Jun. 

DICKY     DITTO, Mr     EDWINi 

Crape,      ..........  .  Mr,  davies: 

Waiter,     ..........  .  Mr    swords. 

POST-BOY Mr.    BARKF.TT. 

Servant,      ..........  .  Nfl..  Ledger. 

CHARLOTTE, Mrs.  BANNISTER. 

Tl,'PET> Mils   GF.ORGK. 
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G      O     N      T      E     K     T     S . 


A  C  T      1. 
Overture 

- 4- 

AIR  1.      Penfive    I    mourn    my    abfeut    fwaiu,     .... 

IL  It"  a    coxcomb,    all    ftarcli,    ..        ..- 

III.  Welcome    fweet    Fancy,    airy    pow'r!       .......  ,2 

IV.  How  happy   the   woman,  whofe    charms,         ---..'_  15 

V.  There    is   a    chambermaid    lives    in  the    Couth,      .....  xc 

VI.  Hang   your   humdrum    loobies}       ..... 

DUET.      Come,   little   Tippet,  and    tip   ine    a   kifs  !       ......  2Q 

ACT     II. 

AIR  I.  Talk   not   of   your    dirty    acres  I       ..... 

II.  The   ftudy    intenl'e,       ..... 

III.  A   Mercer  I    am    in   a   \er>    good   ftilc,     ......  2, 

IV.  Adzooks,   old   Crufty!  who   fo   rufty,     ......  2£ 

V.  Uncertainty   with   eheu.uer'd    crew,      ..... 

VI.  Join,  tripp'd    up    the  ftairs   by   night,      ......  ,0 

MI.  Smile,  kiudeft    Fortune,  (mile,  and    (both  my  anguilh!     ....  ti. 

VIII.  Once    on   a   time,  deny    it   who   can,      .......                                                     '  |4 

TRIO.  Then   come   in  a-doors    to    make   love, ■_  35, 

ACT     111. 

AIR   I.       London    Ladies    (talk  the   ftreets, 

II-  At    an   Inn    fo    merry,     ...  .  ,.. 

III.  When    cruel     parents     fullen    frown:      . 

------ 

IV.  How   clumfy   the   airs    of  a    cit, 

V.  When   a    lover's    in    the     wind,       ... 
FIN  ALK.  Bobbing    about    to    the    Fiddle,      ... 


